DESIGN    FOR   LIVING          ACT II
OTTO : Oh, how disappointing ! How very, very,
very disappointing!
GILDA :  Personally, Fm enjoying myself here.
OTTO (handing her her drinfe) : Are you, indeed ?
GILDA : Yes. This measured skirmishing is de-
lightful.
OTTO : Be careful, won't you ? I do implore you
to be careful!
GILDA : I never was.    Why should I start now ?
OTTO (raising his glass}: I salute your spirit of
defiance, my dearest.
GILDA (raising her glass) : Yours, too.
OTTO (shaking his head] : A bad business ; a very
bad business.
GILDA : Love among the artists.
OTTO : Love among anybody.
GILDA : Perhaps not love, exactly. Something a
little below it and a little above it, but something
terribly strong.
OTTO : Meaning this ?
GILDA : Of course.   What else ?
OTTO : We should have principles to hang on to,
you know. This floating about without principles is
so very dangerous.
GILDA : Life is for living,
OTTO : You accused me of being too sure. It's
you who are sure now.
GILDA :  Sure of what ?
OTTO :  Sure that I want you.
GILDA :  Don't you ?
OTTO : Of course I do.
GILDA : Keep away, then, a minute, and let me look
at you all over again.
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